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"Fuck’ 

"Wait: Move your- GAH" 

"Well, excuse me, Mr. b-inch~cock" 
"Shut up" 

"Wait, are you~" 


Alex opened the closet door, Neil was precariously holding on for dear life above Geddy. They just stared at 
the confused guitarist. 


"Do | want to know?" Alex asked. 
‘Its a really long story," Neil replied, Geddy nodded vigorously. 
"Do you need help?" 


"No," They both responded. 


Alex sighed and shut the door, leaving Geddy and Neil in the darkness. Neil clambered down off the walls, 
accidentally pinning Geddy against the wall of the tiny room. Geddy grabbed Neils face and pulled him in, their 
lips meeting. He leaned back, taking Geddy with him, and started exploring his slightly soft torso. Geddy moaned 
around Neils mouth and pressed in, desperately feeling his chest and upper back, clinging on like he was going to 
die if he didn't. Neil swung his leg so Geddy was perched on it, his thigh pressed against his balls. They both 
didn't want this to end. 


"What are you two doing?" Alex asked. They froze and Alex opened the door. "What the fuck?" 


